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Venientt occurrite Morbo. 






VERY living Man confifts of two parts, a 
SA 4-3 Soul and a Body, which like the Acid and 
aoes if Alkali of the Chymifts, are continually 
AE ae an railing inteftine commotions among them- 
A Cae BE Ay felves, and {trugeling for fuperiority, till 
GS ITVEZ one or the other quietly yields itfelf to 
Slavery. But as the Soul is of an immortal, immaterial Na- 
ture, and nearly allied to the Fountain of all Perfection, it 
may and does (if its powers are duly exerted) get the better 
of its mortal and material Antagonift. The Mouth, the 
Nofe, the Eyes, and all other the fenfitive Organs of our 
Body (which Erutes have in common with us, only lefs 
elegantly and refinecly conftructed) are by inftinétive Sym- 


pathy attracted by Tafies, Smells, Objects, &c. All thefe 
Organs, as they pofltis qualities, propertics in fenfations 
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iinmediately requifite for the good Oeconomy and Repair of 
our earthly Tabernacles, fo are they but too apt (unle{s the 
Soul interpofes, and ties them down to a temperate allot- 
‘ment) to enjoy them all with fo little caution, that the 
pleafure of fruition is foon palled by faticty. All the various 
ills that Flefh is heir to, together with the decay and diffo- 
lution of the corporeal Frame, are the neceffary, the certain 
confequences refulting from an injudicious purfuit of fen- 
fual gratifications. 


A Man rarely plunges himfelf into thefe gratifications, 
rarely commences a Fornicator, a Glutton, or a Drunkard, 
all at once.— No; he receives frequent, though ineffectual 
remonitrances from his Reafon, and feels within his Breaft 
confcientious palpitations, till by living day after day, and 
year after year, like a Beaft, he infects and fenfualizes his 
very Soul, and neither eats, drinks, nor acts like a human 
(reature, 


Of the many vicious extremes to which Mortality, frail 
Mortality, is liable, there is fcarce any one that fteals upor 
us more imperceptibly, and is more flattering in its ad- 
vances, or more fatal in its effects, than Drunkennefs. 
Other Vices, though they are attended with many pernicious 
confequences, afford a few temporary fatisfactions ; but ¢tbvs, 
even its warme({t Votaries muft confefs, has little or none of 
the latter. Inftead of Chearfulnefs and focial Felicity, it is 
the Parent of Madnefs: it ftrikes directly at the Root of 
Health, and makes, the Throne of Reafon totter from its 
Bafis. In fhort, it is not only a moft {winifh, irrational 
Vice in itfelf, but the acknowledged caufe of many other. 
—I mean not to banifh from the genial Repaft, the heart- 
cheering livelinefs of Feftivity, which a few glaffes pro- 
mote; the Juice of the Grape, when adminifter’d from the 
Cup of Temperance, is an innocent, grateful and falutary 
Potion. ’Tis Excefs only which adulterates it, and renders 
it a deadly Poifon. 
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That my Readers may the better difcern, with what more 
than magic Enchantment this Demon gains an Afcendant 
over us, by artful approaches and unperceived gradations, I 
fhall beg leave to illuftrate Precept by Exaimple. 


Shah Solywan left two Sons, Mirza-Abbas and Huffein, 
(whom he had by different Women) both capable of filling 
the Perfian Throne in his ftead, Huffern was his father’s 
Favourite, but had a lefs degree of perfonal Merit. He was 
tolerably handfome, but his Legs were hideoufly mifhapen : 
he was moreover fplay-footed, unambitious, addicted to 
Retirement, and had a Mind tinged with all the gloominefs 
of Devotion. He had many Virtues becoming a good Maz, 
but not thofe qualifications neceflary to make a good Prince, 
much lefs a great one. Mirza, on the contrary, had all 
the qualities requifite to make an illuftrious Monarch. Shah 
Solyman, when he found himfelf at the point of Death, was 
fo divided between his affection for the one, and the merit 
of the other, that he left it to the chief of his Eunuchs, 
who then held the greateft fhare in the Government, to 
chufe a Succeffor to the vacant Throne. The Election of a 
Succeffor being thus left to Perfons, whofe Intereft it was 
to chufe him who was fitteft, not to govern, but to be go- 
verned, Mirza was excluded, and Hujfein placed upon the 
Throne, to which the intrigues of his Grandmother by the 
Mother’s fide (who had undertaken to make him obedient 
to the Eunuchs) greatly contributed to raife him. 


Though Hufern’s gentle Temper, narrow Spirit, and al- 
moft natural Incapacity for bufinefs, were the qualitics that 
recommended him to the choice of the Eunuchs, yet they 
could not think themfelves perfectly fure of him, unlefs they 
had plunged him into Debauchery. But the firft Action of 
his Reign feemed to have broken all their meafures. As he 
was poring over the Ceran (the only Book he took delight 
in) one Day, he ftarted at the paflage in which the ufe of 
Wine was forbidden, and immediately prohibited the Drink- 
ing of it: and fet the firft Example himfelf, by caufing all 
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his Wine-Vefiels to be brought out of his Cellar, and pub- 
lickly ftaved to pieces. Every body was alarmed at the 
feverity of an Edict which abolifhed a Cuftom that had long 
been univerfally practifed, notwithftanding the Injunctions 
of the Founder of their Religion. But the Eunuchs were 
alarmed on another account; for they well knew that a tem- 
perate Monarch would not be always led by the nofe. 





"Tis neceffary to acquaint fome of my Readers, that the 
Shah’s Children are always kept confined in the Haram, 
where they are only allowed to quench their thirft with 
Water or Sherbet. Hiujein, having been fo confined, had 
never drank any Wine. The Eunuchs, imagining that if 
they could but bring him, by fome ftratagem, to tafte that 
Liquor, he would not afterwards be fo fcrupulous about the 
ufe of it, contrived this Expedient. They eafily won over 
his Grandmother to facilitate their Defigns. She feigned 
herfelf fick, and when the King came to vifit her, told 
him that Wine was the only Remedy that could cure her, 
and begged with great earneftnefs, that, if he had any re- 
gard for her, he would permit her to tafte it for the prefer- 
vation of her Life. — Frighten’d at the dangerous IIInefs of 
a Perfon to whom, in a great meafure, he owed his: 
Crown, he immediately fent a Slave to procure fome: 
which being found with great difficulty, the King poured it 
into a Cup, and with his own hands prefented it to his 
Grandmother. ‘The crafty Dame refufed it, infinuating that 
fhe could not refolve to tafte a drop, unlefs the King firft 
applied the Cup to his Lips: that as to the precept in the 
Coran, it did not affect Perfons, who, according to a Perfian’ 
Maxim, were fubje@t to no Law, and could therefore com- 
mit no Crime. — “‘ I am very fenfible, added fhe artfully, 
«that nothing but Wine can repair the broken {prings of 
“ Tife, but will rather fubmit to the ftroke of Death, than 
“ pollute my Lips with that Liquid, till you have encou- 
“raged me to tafte it, by firft tafting it yourfelf.” The 
good-natur’d Prince moved by her Words, and the perfwa- 
five manner with which fhe utter’d them, could not with- 
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hold his confent, but emptied a large Cup, to thew the 
lincerity of his affection, which infpi rea him with a vivacity 
he never experienced before, and intoxicated him fo much, 
that he became gradually from that moment, a complete 
Drunkard. By this means, the Eunuchs made his maepeny 
and the Empire, entirely fubfervient to them. 


After having travelled to Perfia for one inftance of the 
ill confequences of Drunkennefs, I fhall return to my dear 
native Ifland for another. My late Friend Yeremy Carbuncle, 
Woollen-Draper, was, at the time we were Schoolfellows, 
fo univerfally noted for his fingular temperance, that till he 
departed for the Univerfity, in the one and twentieth year 
of his age, he never drank any Liquor but Water, pure 
Water. His Complexion was clear and fanguine, his Spirits 
free and lively, his Limbs active and robuft.— But I had 
the mortification to perceive a vifible alteration in my friend 
‘ferry, when he came to fettle in Town, after having fpent 
five years at Oxford, fo changed, fo modernized was his 
outward Man, that I could not perceive. the leaft glimpfe of 
his original figure. His countenance, indeed, was of a 
ruddy caft, fomewhat inclinable to be purple, but exceffive- 
ly bloated, and dotted with a multitude of frightful erup- 
tions. I could not but enquire into the caufe of his uncouth 
appearance, — “ Pil tell you, my Friend, faid he, with a 
“ oreat deal of franknefs. —They are the Memorandums of 
“ my repeated boozing-bouts at College. — I lately made a 
<< general mutter of the Puftules, and found them fifty-feven 
«in number, which tallied exactly with the account I kept 
“ of thofe fame Bouts.” I advifed him to endeavor to put 
the whole Body to flight, by calling in the affiftance of his 
old Acquaintance Doctor Simple Water. He thook his head, 
and faid he was forry his Guilt ftared him in the face, but 
told me, at the fame time, that he could not entertain any 
thoughts of obeying my admonitions, becaufe his Journey to 
London was in order to force a Trade ; and becaufe a Tradef- 
man, he faid, could never drive a good Bargain without a 
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Bottle at his Elbow. A few months after thefe refolutions, 
I met him at a Coffee-houfe — he had then ezghty, and I 
foon after heard with concern, that the gradual addition of 
twenty more, (which made them an even hundred) joined 
to the Doétor’s prefcriptions for the removal of them, had 
metamorphofed my Friend ferry into a lifelefs and ghaftly 
Corpfe. I was earneftly requefted, in his laft Will and 
Teftament, to write an Epitaph for his Tomb-ttone ; accord- 
ingly, with a little Hefitation, (for 1 am not accuftomed 
to this fpecies of Compofition) I fent the following one 


to the Sculptor. 


To the Memory 
| OF 
M®*: JEREMIAH CARBUNCLE, 
WOOLLEN -DRAPER, 
WHO DIED 
IN THE PRIME OF MANHOOD, 
A MARTYR, 


(Not to Religion, Virtue, or his Country) 
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